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1. 


Wir though on hamely fare we dine, 
Weur hodden grey, and a' that: 
Gie fools their ſilk, and knaves their wine, 

A man's a man for a' that. 


1 II. 


For a' that, and a' that, ; 
Their tinſel ſhew, and a" that; 
An honeſt man, ogy ne'er lac 2 
* ** omen for a” chat. | | 
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For a' that, and a' that, 

Their purſe- proud looks, and a' that; 
In ragged coats ye'll aften fin 

The noþleſt hearts for a' that. 


V. 


Ye ſee yon birkie, ca'd a lord, _— 
Wha ſtruts and ſtares, and a' that, 3 
Though hundreds worſhip at his word, 
He's but a cuif for à' that, 


VI. 


For a' that, and a” that, 
His ribband, ſtar, and a' that; 
A man of independent mind, 


Can Jook, and laugh at à that. 
VII. 
The king can make a belted knight, 
A marquis, duke, and a' that, 


But an honeſt man's aboon his might, 
Guid faith, he manna fa' that! 


For a” that, and a' that, ien 
His dignities, and a' that; W 
The pith o ſenſe; and pride o' wort ß 
Are grander far than a“ that. 


The richeſt miſer muſt remain in rags, 


IX. 


Then let us pray, that come it may, 
As come it ſhall, for a” that; 

That ſenſe and worth, o'er a” the earth, 
Shall bear the gree, and a' that; 


X. 


For a' that, and a' that; 
Its coming yet, for a' that; 

Whan man, and man, the world o' er, 
Shall brothers be, and a' that. 
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2 
CHARACTER - 

OF A 
GOOD WIFE DELINEATED, 


A Wirr, you ſay, is an expenſive toy, | 
But, wanting coſt, we cannot purchaſe j Joys 


Unleſs he condeſcends to looſe his bags; 
The thread-bare' bard, a coach who cannot hre, 
Is fain to ſtraddle through December's mite: 


). 
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And he, whoſe income won't extend to port, 


To the more frugal ale-houfe muſt reſort. 


Before a doctor takes the pains to kill, 
His patient's purſe muſt pay for every pill: 
A Britiſh Premier too muſt bribe the houſe, 
Before they'll vote his Wen N N 


At church, you know, as well as at the play, 
We cannot: have à feat unleſs we pay: 
And you and I, till fome few pence are given, 
Muſt like two ſpaniels from the pew be driven; 
Nor gain one glimpſe of glory, or of grace, 
Ere firſt we buy the freedom of the place. 
For all commodities a price is paid, 
Why, then, refuſe your money for a maid? 


A wife, you ſay, deſtroys domeſtic 2 
You cannot then do juſt whate'er you pleaſe. 
But tell me truly, when a fool is drunk, 
And all his ſenſes in the liquor funk, 
Shall he be ſuffer'd to diſturb the ſtreets, | 971 
And bruiſe with every vagabond he meets? ö Sa. 
Embrace infection, founder in the mire, 
Or, recling homeward ſet his houſe on fire? 
Far better fate attends the happy man 
Who weds a mate as early as he can: 
His faithful fpouſe his every wants attends -- 
One ſpouſe is worth ten thouſand bottle-friends ; 


She flatters, ſtrips, and rolls him into bed, 


Then binds a fillet round his aching head; 
She covers, carefully, each wearied limb, 
For all her wiſhes centre but in him 
And, while coherently to curſe he tries, 
The briny ſhower comes burſting from her eyes; 
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: In humble tone, ſhe ventures to complain, 


He ſwore laſt night he ne'er would ſoak again; 
Reminds him that he plays a thonghtleſs part, 


And hints what aggnies have wrung her heart. 


Fhen which all other mortals would deſpiſc, 
Beſide her hopeful huſband down ſhe lies. 

But leſt his horrid breath may do her harm, 
She clings behind, to keep his ſhoulders warm. 


A wife, beſides, will bring you girls and boys; 


And though the monkies make inceflant noiſe, 


Though other children's din you cannot bear, 
Yet theirs, believe me, wont anney your ear. 
None but an actual father ever knows 


With what fond joy a father's heart o'crflows, 


To ſee all Lilliput frifſe up and down, 

When every look reminds him of his own, 

Or her's, who, in the ſummer days of youth, 
Taught him the-charms of tenderneſs and truth. 


And are you ſick? Tis then her actions prove 
No words can paint the frenzy of her love: 
*Tis then the grandeur of her ſoul ſhines forth, 
Then firſt you learn the vaſtneſs of her worth. 
Your kindeſt comrades in attendance fail, 
For all muſt weary of a ſick man's tale; 


But, night and day, ſne ſtill is at your fide, 


More ſoft, more charming far, than when a bride; 
For though corroding cares her bloom deſtroy, 
Her generous love excites ſuperior joy: 


She watches every motion of your eye, 


Your every want impatient to ſupply. 
Affected ſmiles conceal her inward care, 
Hopeleſs herſelf, yet checking your deſpair; 
While oft, in ſpite of all her female art. 


| A ſigh eſcaping, cuts you to the heart. 
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How cold mere Friendſhip, when compar d to this; 
Without ſuch women, what were human bliſs. 


And ſhould, as it may happen, Fortune frown, 
And from the height of greatneſs-hurl you down, 
When every friend, as uſual, turns his back, 

And your ſoul lingers on the mental rack; 

When every inſult maſt be cooly borne, 

The pedant's pity, and the rival's ſcorn; 

"When thoſe you truſted, their connections change, 
And thoſe who hate you, give reſentment range; 
When every look, where e' er you ſhew your head, 
Is ſure to make you feel * your kingdom's fled;” 
When fordid-Prudenece ſtiffens every face, 

And every tongue exults in your-difgrace; * 

At ſuch a time, does female friendſhip fall? 

No; ſhe herſelf attends you to the Jail. 6 
Such friendſhip cheoply with a world were bought; 
Her hoſom juſt admits one ſingle thought. 
Vour peace of mind ſhe breathes but to purſue, 
Nor dreads a dungeon to be thar'd with you, 


She, too, when death arrives to your relief, 
Shall watch its progreſs with the pureſt grief; 
Perform each duty that diſtreſs can crave, 

And, with fond tears bedew her huſband's grave; 
And ſtill, with you, her tender mem' xy teems, 
Still. your lov'd image haunts her broken dreams, 
And blaſts each phantom of returning peace, 
Till Heav'n, in pity, gives her own releaſe. 


- Such are the ſex we modeſtly deſpiſe, ; 
And fach the fools whom every fool decries. 


No paſſage, in any writer, can be more inſtructive or 
Ang, than the fall of che Duke of Sully, as deſeribed 


by kimſell, 


"hy C2) 
| To this you anſwer with a ſcornful ſmile, 

| | That common ſenſe adopts a colder ſtyle;; 
That many a wife turns out ſo very bad, 
As ſoon to drive the tameſt partner mad. Fol 

The ſcrub, who bargains for a maſs of gold. £ 

May catch, no doubt, a ſlattern or a fcold. 
The brute whoſe paſſion is but rank deſire, 

May feel ten days exhauſt his carnal fire. 

The fool who marries for the ſake of wit, 

Is ſure to- find himſeif ſeverely bit; 

And he who ſeeks a ſpouſe of noble blood, 

Muſt bear with patience, lectures long and loud. 

But men of ſenſe, with reaſon, hope to find 

A graceful perſon, with a modeſt mind; 

Whoſe various charms we ever mult admire, 
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| 3 At once the choice-of wiſdom and deſire; / 
| E And for mere merit, if you ſearch around, 
Believe me, that is always to be found. 
| 3 The ſureſt rules for chuſing ſuch a mate, 
ö 2 Would furniſh topics for a fine debate; 
But, leſt the ſpirit of the verſe expire, N 
LF © Your preacher, for the preſent, ſhall retire, 


